We thank Thee that all our doubts are banished a world

away

By this strong knowledge of Thy love,
That all our problems are solved,
All our sorrows and pains are clearly shown forth
In their own true nature, Thy method of drawing our

souls to Thyself.

We pray Thee to-day for a knowledge more deep and

joyful

Of these Thy great truths:

Above all we pray that our friendship with Thee,
And in Thee with those who abide perfected in Thee,
May go forward for ever from glory to glory.

LAST night, ere he slept,
His mother, returning, gave to our baby, already

in bed,
A new toy,
A ball which rang with queer sounds when he shook it:

He laughed with delight,

He hugged his new ball,

He tossed it from side to side of his cot,

He shook it and rang it with shouts of ecstatic glee:

And at last he lay sleeping,

Still closely hugging his toy.